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Hsiaoyii in her misfortune and to bring her whatever news he
had of his cousin. Hsiaoyii on her part often made presents to him
of provisions and clothes. Tsui was naturally grateful to her, so
that when Yi arrived in Changan he went immediately to her and
told her of his presence.
"How could he be so cruel as not to let me know!" Hsiaoyii
said, sighing. Through their mutual friends and acquaintances she
sent word to Yi begging him to come to her, but to all these im-
portunities Yi turned a deaf ear. He was ashamed of himself for
his faithless conduct and did not have the courage to face her,
especially in view of the fact that she had fallen seriously ill be-
cause of him. He went out early in the morning and came home
late at night in order to avoid her emissaries. On her part, Hsiaoyii
never gave up her longing for another meeting with him; she wept
day and night and neglected food and rest until her illness was
so aggravated by her grief and anxiety that she was unable to
leave her bed. Her plight gradually came to be known all over
Changan and all who became acquainted with her story were
deeply moved and were as filled with admiration for the con-
stancy of her love as they were outraged by the heartlessness of
her lover's conduct.
It was then in the third month when spring outings were the
order of the day. Yi and five or six of his friends went to the
Chung Ching Temple to look at the mutan peonies that were then
in bloom. As they strolled along the western verandah and com-
posed impromptu verses for the occasion, one of Yi's intimate
friends, Wei Hsia-ching by name, said to him:
"How sad it is that Hsiaoyii should be languishing alone in her
sickroom when the weather outside is so glorious and the trees
and flowers are so beautiful! You must be indeed a hard man to
abandon her like this. It is not right. You really ought to think
the matter over and do something about her.'*
As Wei was thus upbraiding his friend, a young man with
handsome features loitered near by and listened. He wore a yellow
robe and was carrying bow and pellets. Suddenly he came up to Yi
and saluted him, saying, "Are you not, Sir, Li ShihJang? My an-